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"ENCOUNTERS  WITH  THE  MASTER" 

II   Jesus  and  the  Demoniac  of  Gadara 


It  is  taken  for  granted  in  virtually  every  field 
of  human  endeavor  that  the  more  eminent  the  individual 
the  harder  it  is  to  get  to  him.   Far  from  resenting 
this  state  of  affairs,  most  of  us  would  agree  that  the 
towering  personalities  of  the  day  have  a  right  to  some 
protection  from  the  public. 

Jesus '  ministry  is  all  the  more  remarkable  when  we 
recall  that  despite  his  reputation  as  a  teacher  and  a 
doer  of  signs  and  wonders ,  the  public  had  ready  access 
to  Him  nearly  all  the  time. 

The  disciples  who  had  tried  to  protect  Him  from 
the  pointless  chatter  of  little  children  were  sternly 
rebuked.   Forbid  them  not!   Let  them  come! 

Over  the  course  of  His  ministry  He  sought  and  wel- 
comed them  all  -  the  weirdos  and  the  self-seeking,  the 
trouble-makers  and  the  ne'er-do-wells,  the  mixed-up  and 
the  passed  by,  the  wicked  and  the  sick.   Some  of  the 
confrontations  that  He  happened  into  were  fraught  with 
danger  and  required  enormous  reserves  of  courage. 


Recall  His  face-to-face  meeting  with  the  wild  man 
from  the  hills  of  Gadara.   As  evening  fell  Jesus  and 
His  disciples  -  following  a  storm  at  sea  -  landed  on 
the  southern  shore  of  the  Sea  of  Galilee.   Jesus  had 
hardly  stepped  from  the  boat  when  He  was  accosted  by  a 
demented,  burned-out,  woe-be-gone  reject  from  a  nearby 
town.   Out  of  the  tombs  he  emerged,  clanging  the  ends 
of  chains  that  were  meant  to  bind  him.   He  came  at  Jesus 
in  the  gathering  dark  -  stark  naked;  his  hair  falling 
in  matted  knots  across  his  shoulders;  his  untrimmed  nails 
protruding  from  his  fingers  like  so  many  claws ;  his  eyes 


wide  and  vacant;  his  lips  white  with  the  foam  of  mad- 
ness; his  body  a  quivering  mass  of  purple  welts  and 
crusted  blood. 

About  the  best  that  society  can  do  for  such  is  to 
run  them  out  of  town.   Or  at  least  keep  them  out  of 
sight.   We  still  like  to  see  life's  casualties  locked 
up  and  put  away. 

This  tortured  soul  ran  towards  Jesus  and  the 
Master  held  His  ground.   For  such  He  had  come.   They 
had  an  affinity  for  Him  and  He  had  an  affinity  for  them, 
Perfect  love  casts  out  fear.   Jesus  loved  the  man  and 
knew  that  he  could  help  him. 

Looking  him  full  in  the  face  he  asked  gently  "What 
is  your  name?"  That  was  the  first  time  that  this  dis- 
turbed soul  had  been  spoken  to  -  since  when?  Since  his 
father  had  said  to  him,  "You  can't  live  here  any  more." 
Since  his  children  had  laughed  at  him  and  said,  "Get 
away  and  stay  away."  Since  the  sheriff  had  ridden  him 
out  to  the  city  limits  and  said,  "Don't  let  me  catch 
you  back  in  town  again." 

"What  is  your  name?"  The  man  quieted  long  enough 
to  answer,  "My  name  is  Legion."  This,  of  course,  was 
not  his  name  but  his  condition.   He  had  for  some  time 
now  forgotten  his  identity.   Frequently  from  the  caves 
and  hills  he  had  seen  the  Roman  occupation  troops  march- 
ing by,  six  thousand  men  to  a  Legion,  and  said  to  him- 
self, "I'm  something  like  that.   I'm  sorely  divided. 
I  have  a  multitude  within  me  and  I  don't  know  which  is 
which."  We  would  say  today  that  he  was  disorganized 
and  schizophrenic  and  totally  lacking  in  inner- integra- 
tion. 

The  story,  however,  is  cast  within  the  framework  of 
demon  possession.   This  is  not  the  place  to  go  into  a 
long  discussion  on  demons.   Are  they  real?  Or  was  Jesus 
simply  accommodating  Himself  to  a  worldview  that  took 
demons  seriously?   I  confess,  that  more  and  more  I  am 
beginning  to  wonder  if  there  isn't  something  to  the 
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existence  of  a  demonic  under-world.   Witness  the  rise 
of  witchcraft  in  our  time  and  the  adulation  of  Satan. 
Witness  those  offhand  expressions  we  often  use  about 
ourselves;  "I  don't  know  what  came  over  me."   "I  don't 
know  what  took  possession  of  me." 

At  any  rate,  it  is  clear  that  the  man  himself 
thought  that  he  was  demon-possessed.   It  is  certainly 
a  truism  in  counselling  that  one  must  take  seriously 
what  the  counsellee  takes  seriously.   I  remember  deal- 
ing one  time  with  a  paranoid  who  felt  that  he  couldn't 
open  up  because  the  office  was  bugged.   I  went  around 
to  the  four  corners  of  the  office  with  him  showing  him 
that  there  were  no  hidden  mikes.   I  stood  on  a  chair 
to  show  him  that  the  register  above  was  just  a  register, 
nothing  more.   I  pulled  open  the  drawers  of  the  desk 
to  assure  him  that  no  recording  equipment  was  hidden 
away.   None  of  this,  of  course,  did  any  good.  External 
evidence  will  not  do  away  with  internal  anxieties. 

Hence,  Jesus  went  along  with  this  man's  self- 
analysis.   He  was  not  integrated.   He  was  thrown  first 
this  way  then  that.   He  had  no  master  passion.   Many 
voices  clamored  within  him.   Lacking  a  center,  his  life 
had  no  thrust,  no  direction,  and  no  power. 

I  recall  well  a  faithful  teacher  in  grade  school 
who  tried  to  introduce  us  to  the  mystery  of  fractions. 
I  don't  know  whether  they  still  do  it  this  way,  but  in 
those  days  the  teacher  would  make  her  point  by  drawing 
a  pie  on  the  blackboard  and  dividing  it  up,   This  one 
particular  teacher  had  long,  long  fingernails.   They 
seemed  almost  lethal  to  me  as  they  flashed  back  the 
light  of  the  sun.   When  she  went  to  the  board  to  draw 
her  circle  she  would  use  a  piece  of  string  that  had  a 
piece  of  chalk  tied  to  one  end.   She  would  press  the 
free  end  to  the  board  with  her  thumb  and  draw  the  cir- 
cle with  her  other  hand.   We  always  knew  that  because 
of  her  long  thumbnail  the  center  would  move  a  little 
and  the  circle  would  not  quite  come  off! 

That's  the  way  it  is  with  people  who  have  more 
than  one  center.   Their  lives  are  never  a  rounded  whole. 
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They  suffer  from  scatter  and  lack  of  focus.  The  Scrip- 
tures tell  us  that  "a  doubled-minded  man  is  unstable  in 
all  his  ways."  (Jas.  1:8)   So  this  man  did  the  only 
thing  that  he  could  do.   He  threw  himself  at  Jesus' 
feet. 

It  is  terribly  important  to  notice  that  Jesus  re- 
sisted the  temptation  to  minister  to  this  man's  imme- 
diate needs  at  the  expense  of  his  basic  need  ,   If  you 
please,  Jesus  was  interested  in  going  for  broke.   If 
this  poor  soul  had  had  some  flashes  of  lucidity,  and 
Jesus  had  asked  him  what  he  really  needed,  he  likely 
would  have  said,  "I  need  a  goat  skin  out  of  which  to 
make  another  coat  because  I'm  cold."   Or,  "I  need  some 
food.   Scrounging  for  those  wild  nuts  and  berries  is 
a  hard  business,  and  they  are  getting  scarce."  Or, 
"I  could  do  with  some  dry  kindling  wood.   It's  terribly 
damp  in  the  cave  at  night." 

Such  is  the  down-drag  of  despair  that  those  who 
are  caught  in  it  lose  the  ability  to  hope  for  the  re- 
ally new.   Dostoevsky  after  his  release  from  prison, 
where  human  life  had  been  degraded  beyond  description, 
concluded  that  men  can  get  used  to  anything. 

Jesus,  however,  went  to  the  heart  of  the  matter. 
He  had  come  to  carry  the  fight  to  the  kingdom  of  dark- 
ness.  He  had  not  come  simply  to  comfort  this  man,  He 
had  come  to  set  him  free. 

Any  time  Jesus  sets  about  the  business  of  freeing 
us  we  must  be  prepared  at  the  beginning  for  greater 
torment  than  we  have  ever  known  before.  So,  the  demons 
in  this  man  cried  out  with  a  new  intensity.   "What  have 
you  to  do  with  me,  Jesus,  Son  of  the  Most  High  God?  I 
beseech  you,  do  not  torment  me."   (Luke  8:28) 

Is  it  not  true  of  most  of  us  that  we  experienced 
God  first  as  enemy  and  then  as  friend?   The  tentative 
securities  in  which  we  take  our  rest  have  to  be  exposed, 
The  pain  becomes  severe  before  the  healing  takes  place. 
A  few  years  ago  I  tumbled  on  the  ice  of  an  out-door 
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pond  and  broke  my  wrist .   I  recall  how  quickly  I  reached 
an  accommodation  with  that  fracture.   I  wouldn't  let 
anybody  touch  it.   I  kept  it  close  and  covered  it  over. 
I  hunched  my  body  around  it  to  protect  it .   Eventually 
when  I  got  to  the  hospital  the  doctor  had  to  hurt  me 
before  he  could  begin  to  help  me.  He  first  exposed  my 
break.   I  remember  how  he  took  those  gleaming  scissors 
and  cut  through  the  sleeve  of  that  thermal  undershirt; 
and  then  cut  through  the  sleeve  of  the  sweater;  and 
then  cut  through  the  sleeve  of  an  outer  jacket  -  until 
my  wrist  hung  there  disfigured  and  limp.  He  added  to 
my  pain  by  manipulating  the  fracture  until  the  bones 
were  properly  lined  up.   It  took  a  little  time  before 
I  was  willing  to  concede  that  the  man  in  the  white 
coat  was  in  truth  my  friend. 

This  is  what  Alfred  North  Whitehead  was  getting  at 
when  he  said,  "Religion  is  the  transition  from  God  the 
void  to  God  the  enemy,  and  from  God  the  enemy  to  God 
the  companion . "1 

Since  the  distraught  man  believed  so  strongly  in 
the  demonic,  he  needed  an  unanswerable  demonstration 
to  confirm  his  deliverance .   Jesus  took  advantage  of 
some  swine  that  were  gathered  on  a  nearby  hill.   Were 
the  demons  actually  transferred  from  the  man  to  the 
swine?  Or  did  the  man's  gesticulations  and  screams 
drive  the  herd  of  swine  into  panic  and  cause  them  to 
plunge  to  a  gurgling  death  in  the  waters  beneath?  We 
do  not  know.   We  do  know  that  some  two  thousand  pigs 
were  drowned  as  this  man ' s  demons  were  exorcised  and  he 
was  set  free. 

&    &    it         & 

The  epilogue  is  not  flattering  to  the  human  family. 
The  herdsmen  ran  to  the  town  to  tell  the  owners  what 
had  happened  to  their  stock.   The  townsfolk  raced  to 
the  scene.   They  had  never  seen  two  thousand  pig  car- 
casses bobbing  like  sheets  of  cork  on  the  moonlit  sur- 
face of  the  sea  before.   In  time  they  made  their  way 
to  Jesus .   The  record  says ,  "They  found  the  man  seated 
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at  Jesus'  feet,  clothed  and  in  his  right  mind."  Seated 
because  he  no  longer  had  to  run.   Clothed  because  his 
dignity  had  been  restored.   And  in  his  right  mind  - 
able  to  think  and  speak  intelligently. 

If  I  had  the  skills  of  an  artist  I  should  like  to 
capture  that  !   It  has  to  be  one  of  the  most  winsome 
of  all  the  scenes  in  Scripture.   We  might  call  it  "The 
Triumphant  of  Order  Over  Chaos."  Or,  "The  Descent  of 
Peace."   Or,  "Free  at  Last." 

The  populace  when  they  came  upon  that  scene  and 
noted  the  radical  change  that  Jesus  had  effected  reached 
out  and  clutched  the  hem  of  His  garment  and  said,  "God, 
do  it  again!"  No.   No.   The  narrative  reports  that 
they  were  afraid  and  begged  Him  to  leave  their  neigh- 
borhood ! 

They  valued  property  more  than  people.  This  blind- 
ness is  as  old  as  Gadara  and  as  current  as  Forest  Hills. 
Let  me  ask  you  what  you  think  triggered  this  response 
recorded  in  the  Book  of  Acts:   "They  seized  Paul  and 
Silas  and  dragged  them  into  the  market  place  before 
the  rulers;  and  when  they  had  brought  them  to  the  mag- 
istrates they  said  'These  men  are  Jews  and  disturbing 
our  city. '  ....  The  crowd  attacked  them.   The  magis- 
trates tore  off  their  garments  and  gave  orders  to  have 
them  beaten  with  rods....  They  were  thrown  into  a 
security  cell  and  their  feet  were  fastened  in  the 
stocks."   (Acts  16:19-24)  Why?  Because  Paul  had  ex- 
orcised the  demons  from  a  little  slave  girl  in  Philip- 
pi.   When  her  owners  saw  that  their  hope  of  gain  was 
gone,  they  determined  that  Paul  and  Silas  had  to  go. 

Only  God  knows  how  many  men  and  boys  across  the 
centuries  have  died  in  battle  protecting  the  holdings 
of  the  mighty.   The  whole  wretched  busing  debate  now 
going  on  in  our  society  is  traceable  to  this  same  con- 
fusion of  values.   Granted  busing  is  a  radical  measure. 
It  takes  a  radical  measure  to  extricate  us  from  the 
radical  evil  of  unequal  education  opportunities.   The 
Governor  of  Florida  is  right  when  he  says  "We  must  stop 
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inviting  by  our  intransigence,  devices  which  are  re- 
pugnant to  us. "2 

I  have  had  enough  experience  pressing  for  fair 
housing  ordinances  in  several  places  to  know  that  there 
comes  a  point  in  the  life  of  the  average  community  where 
people  say,  "Our  property  means  more  to  us  than  the 
rights  of  our  neighbors."  Where  a  man  lives  has  almost 
everything  to  do  with  where  he  works  and  what  kind  of 
an  education  his  children  will  receive. 

Our  indifference  to  the  problem  of  residential 
segregation  over  the  years  has  made  it  virtually  manda- 
tory for  us  to  resort  to  busing  to  get  things  back  to 
where  they  should  have  been  in  the  first  place.  Proper- 
ty is  a  good  institution.   But  so  is  the  Sabbath.   And 
Jesus  said  that  "The  Sabbath  was  made  for  man,  and  not 
man  for  the  Sabbath."   (Mark  2:27) 

They  asked  Jesus  to  go,  and  He  did.   He  never  stays 
except  where  He  is  welcome.   But  the  man  who  was  healed 
stayed  too.   He  went  up  and  down  that  countryside  show- 
ing and  telling  what  God  had  done  for  Him.   And  the 
people  of  that  region  every  time  they  saw  and  heard 
that  man  couldn't  help  but  wonder  what  God  might  have 
done  for  them  -  HAD  THEY  NOT  THOUGHT  SO  MUCH  OF  THOSE 
DAMNED  PIGS! 

Closing  Prayer 
Lord,  we  would  not  ask  Thee  to  bless  us 

as  we  are  -  sins  and  all. 
Rather  we  would  muster  the  courage 
to  pray  for  radical  renewal 
from  the  inside  out. 
Let  us  be  crucified  with  Thee,  0  Christ 
that  with  Thee  we  may 

rise  to  newness  of  life. 

For  Thy  name  sake .    Amen . 

FOOTNOTES: 

1.  Whitehead,  Alfred  North,  The  Wrestle  of  Religion 
With  Truth,  pps.  3-7,  Macmillan,  N.Y.,  1927 

2.  Governor  Reubin  Askew  in  a  commencement  address  at 
the  University  of  Florida,  Aug.  28,  1971,  quoted  in 
"The  San  Fransisco  Chronicle"  of  September  6 ,  1971 
on  the  editorial  page. 
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